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then, to advocate the cause of peace, when you contend that it is unsafe to 
trust yourself, your friends, your country, to any protection but the sword. 
If, then, the aggression upon the life of others for our own safety leads to 
results so dangerous to the peace of society, so fatal to human happiness, is 
it not fair to conclude that it is a violation of the law of God ? Is this the 
foundation of the temple of war, and was this corner-stone laid and conse- 
crated by the Prince of peace ? We wish it to be distinctly understood that 
we are not the advocates of the principles of non-resistance, as the tenets of 
a sect or party. We would not dogmatically assert that there are no situa- 
tions in which it may be a duty to resort to physical force. We would not 
overthrow all human government, for government may be administered upon 
Christian principles. We believe that each individual for himself, with his 
heart full of love, is to decide the radical question for himself, — but that we 
all, whatever be the abstract notions of the rights of aggression for self- 
defence, should lift up the voice against the crime and curse of war. Here 
there is no debateable ground, no neutral position. What! shall Christians 
employ and pay Christians to murder their fellow-beings ? Shall an army 
meet an army for the purpose of human destruction , and will God smile upon 
the scene, and shall the white robe of Christianity be spread over the carnage ? 
If Sabbath-breaking and intemperance, if robbery and deception, if murder 
and violence, if moral degradation, if a change from love to deadly hatred, 
be not an offence which violates the law of God, then there is no sin, no crime, 
no act that is wrong when fallible men deem themselves in danger, — and all 
the laws of God designed to preserve the spiritual life can be repealed for 
the preservation of the life of the body, — then there is no law so high, and 
holy, and eternal, but that it can be brought down to earth and defiled, and 
trodden upon, when man shall deem it for his temporal interest." 

No Security yet for Peace. — " We have no guarantee of peace. If 
saved from the devastation and moral corruption of war, it will be through 
the mercy of God overruling the wrath of men. The pathway of the nation 
is full of danger, yet she heeds not the perils which be on every side. Even 
when not a cloud rests on the political horizon , when there is not even a 
rumor of war, we are not safe for a month, or a day. The elements are 
often hushed deceitfully upon the very birth-instant of the storm. Who can 
look to the future with any confidence in the preservation of peace? The 
elements of contention are cherished in the midst of us, and the nation does 
not even seek to purify herself. The character of our rulers is but the 
reflection of the characters of the people; they do not lead, they follow public 
opinion ; they have no higher standard of morals than the common standard, 
and in popular commotions they are like the froth of the wave, that marks 
how high it may have dashed." 



NATURE AND POWER OF THE PEACE PRINCIPLE.— No. 4. 

THE AVENGER STAYED. 

The history of the Danish missions in Greenland is well-known. Hans 
Egede, a man of apostolic benevolence and zeal, was the pioneer in those 
efforts to Christianize the wild and savage wanderer of the frozen north ; 
and among his successors was his grandson, Hans Egede Saabye, from 
whose interesting diary we select the following tale of vengeance sternly 
purposed, but graciously turned into love by the power of the gospel. 

The law or custom of Greenland requires every murder, especially that 
of a father, to be avenged by the nearest of kin. Some twenty years before 
the arrival of Saabye, a man was murdered under circumstances of great 
atrocity, in the presence of his own son. The boy, only thirteen years old, 
was too young to defend his father, but he did not forget the debt of vengeance 
due to his murderer. Fleeing for his own safety into a remote part of the 
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country, he there fanned in his bosom the secret flame for twenty -five years, 
and waited only for an opportunity to let it burst forth in full and fierce 
revenge. The murderer was a man of so much influence, and surrounded 
with so many adherents ready for his defence, that the son feared to attack 
him ; but, having persuaded a number of his own relatives to accompany 
him, he started at length on his long-cherished purpose of vengeance, and 
came in quest of his victim near the residence of Saabye. The houses in 
Greenland are a species of common property. The people quit them during 
their short summer, and, on returning the next winter, take possession of 
any one they may chance to find unoccupied. Winter was now beginning 
to stretch his icy arms over the north ; but the avenger found no shelter for 
himself and his associates in the work of vengeance. Only one was vacant, 
and that belonged to the preacher of peace and forgiveness ; but Saabye, 
though well apprized of his purpose, let him have the house, and treated him 
with his wonted courtesy and kindness. These attentions touched the 
avenger's heart ; and he came to thank Saabye, and repeated his visits so 
often, that he apologized at length for their frequency by saying, "You are 
so amiable, that I cannot keep away from you." After the lapse of several 
weeks, he said, " I should like to know something of that great Lord of 
Heaven, about whom you say so much ; and some of my relations wish to 
learn too." Saabye granted his request, and found ten or twelve of the 
company anxious for instruction. He sent a catechist to live with them, 
and was much gratified at their progress, especially that of the avenger who 
frequently left his fishing to hear instruction, and at length resolved to ask 
for baptism. 

In the month of May, Kunnuk came to Saabye, and said, " Teacher, will 
you baptize me ? You know I'm obedient. I know God ; and my wife, as 
well as I, wishes to become a believer." — ' Yes,' replied the preacher, ' you 
know something of God. You know he is good ; you see how he loves you, 
and desires to make you happy ; but he desires also to have you obey him.' 
" 1 do love him," earnestly rejoined the avenger ;T will obey him." — ' But, 
answered Saabye, ' if you wish to obey him, you must kill nobody. You 
have often heard his command, thou shalt not kill.' 

Kunnuk shook his head in great emotion, and only said, half to himself, 
" hard doctrine ; hard doctrine !" — ' Hear me, good Kunnuk,' continued the 
man of God. ' I know you have come to avenge the murder of your father ; 
this you must not do, if you wish to become a believer.' " But," retorted the 
avenger with a flash of indignation gleaming from his eye, ' ' he murdered my 
father, my own father ! I saw it, but could not help him ; and now I must 
punish the murderer." — ' You grieve me !' said the man of peace. " How?" 
asked the avenger. ' Because you seem resolved to murder.' "Only him 
who deserves to die." — ' But the great Lord of Heaven says, thou shalt not 
kill.' "I will not, — only Aim." — ' But you must not kill even him. Have 
you forgotten how often during the winter, you heard this command, Avenge 
not thyself, but rather give place unto wrath; for vengeance is mine, I will 
repay, saith the Lord.' "But," asked the avenger, "shall the wicked 
murder with impunity?" — 'No; he shall not; God will punish him.' 
" When?" — ' Perhaps in this world ; but certainly at the day of judgment, 
when he will reward every one according to his deeds.' — " That is so long," 
replied Kunnuk, " my countrymen and relations will blame me, if I do not 
myself avenge my father now." — ' If you did not know the will of God, I 
should say nothing ; but now I must not be silent.' " This is hard !" said 
the avenger. ' ' What shall 1 do ? ' ' — ' You must not kill him ; you must even 
forgive him.' " Forgive him !" exclaimed the avenger. " Your doctrine is 
very strange and difficult." — ' The doctrine,' rejoined the preacher, " is not 
mine, but Christ's.' 

Kunnuk sighed deeply, but made no reply ; and Saabye continued, ' perhaps 
your father was not innocent ; he too may have killed somebody.' " As to 
that, ' ' replied Kunnuk, " I do not know. I only know that this man deserves 
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to die." — ' Well,' answered Saabye, turning to leave the avenger, 'I have 
done. Kill him, if you will ; but remain an unbeliever, and expect his 
children one day to kill you in turn." — 'You are amiable no longer," 
retorted the man of blood, "you speak hard words." — 'No, Kunnuk,' 
■replied the man of peace, ' I love you still, and therefore wish you not to sin 
against God, who will do justice both to you and your adversary.' Saabye 
turned to go ; but Kunnuk cried after him, " Stay, teacher : I will speak to 
my relations." 

His relations urged Kunnuk day after day to revenge, and threatened him 
with the curses of his kindred, and the scorn of his countrymen, if he shrunk 
from avenging his murdered father. The bosom of the son seemed a theatre 
of conflicting emotions. The preacher, in his visits to him, perceived the 
struggle, and, without taking any notice of the particular subject, read such 
portions of Scripture, and such hymns as led to peaceful and forgiving 
thoughts. Some days after, Kunnuk returned to the preacher. His 
countenance, his manner, every thing about him, indicated a violent struggle. 
" I will," said he, " I will not ; I hear, and I do not hear. I never felt so 
before." — ' What will you,' asked the preacher, ' and what will you not?' 
" I will forgive him, and I will not forgive him ; I have no ears, and yet I 
have ears." — 'When you will not forgive,' answered Saabye, 'then your 
unconverted heart speaks, and would dissuade you ; when you will forgive, 
then your better heart speaks. Which will you obey V " I was so moved," 
said the avenger, " when you spoke yesterday, that my heart wished to 
obey." — ' See, then, ought you not,' said Saabye, ' to feel that it is the 
voice of your heavenly Father speaking in your heart 1 He bids you be like 
him ; and he giveth sunshine and showers to his foes as well as his friends. 
Think of your Saviour, too, and strive to resemble him. Did he ever hate 
his enemies, or return their curses on their own heads? When smitten, did 
he smite back ? When persecuted from city to city, did he return evil upon 
his persecutors ? When led to the cross like a lamb to the slaughter, did 
he open his mouth? Yes; hut it was to pray for his murderers, Father, 
forgive them; for they knoiv not what they do.' 

This appeal touched the avenger's heart ; a tear stood in his eye ; and 
earnestly he replied, " Yes, yes, that was praiseworthy ; but he was better 
than we." — ' Yes, infinitely better,' rejoined Saabye; ' but, if we have a 
good will, God will give us strength. Hear how a man like you and me 
can pray for his murderers.' The preacher then read the martyrdom of 
Stephen ; and Kunnuk, drying his eyes, said, ' Wicked men ! but he is 
happy ; he is certainly with God in heaven. My heart is so moved ; but 
give me a little time ; and, when I have brought my other heart to silence, 
I will come again." i 

Soon Kunnuk returned with an altered countenance that spoke the peace 
and joy of his heart. " Now," said he, " I am happy. I hate no more ; I 
have forgiven ; my wicked heart shall be silent. Did you not see how 
moved I was when you read about him on the cross praying for his murderers ? 
Then I vowed in my heart, I will forgive ; I have forgiven. Now I hope I 
and my wife, who has never hated, may be baptized." His request was 
granted ; and when the day arrived for the ceremony, he gave a simple and 
touching account of his faith ; tears streamed from his eyes, as he knelt for 
baptism ; and, at the close of the service, he said, " Receive me now as a 
believer ; I will hate no more ; we will love each other, and all men." To 
the murderer of his father, he soon after sent a message, saying, " I am 
now a believer ; • you have nothing to fear." He even invited the murderer 
to his house, and received him in a most friendly manner. Being invited to 
return the visit, he went alone ; but to show the heathen murderer in contrast 
with the Christian, Kunnuk found, on his way back, a hole cut in his kajak, 
or boat, for the purpose of drowning him. He soon stopped out the water, 
and said with a smile, " Ah ! he is still afraid ; but 111 never harm him. 
Vengeance is no longer mine ; I leave him to God, and pray that he may 
see his sins as I have seen my own." 



